
Whatever your oetMipntlon may be( and however crowded
your hours with afta Ire·, do not fail to setìure ot least a few
tnlh.utea every day for refreshment of your Inner lite with a

bit of poetry..í-rofeaeor Charlea Eliot Norton«

No. 441.

THE BIVOUAC OF THE DEAD,

By THBODORB O'HARA,

Tliwirlor« O'JTrirft. Confederate soldier nnd peel, «wàn born Feb. 11,, 1S50, In Kentucky,
nnrt «Hod, June 0, 1867. In Alabama. Ms wae tell, elender, handsome nnd valorous. HI»
«>«rly life was one of rovinìi ond adventure, and ho took pert in expedition« against
Cubo, beeiden serving with great gallantry In the Mexican AVer, Tlio United Males

employed him on several dllîlcutt diplomatic missione to South American States,
whloh he accompi Iehlid with marked success. During tho Civil War O'Hnra servod
brilliantly on the «tuff of General John C. Breokenrldge. From lile grandfather, ?

noted Irish wit and writer of farce», O'Hara Inherited his personal charm and literary
talents.

Tho Bivouac of the Dead was written fifty years ago upon the occasion of.the re¬

moval of Kentucky's dend from their graves In Mexico to their native State for last¬

ing burial. The poem was rend by O'Hara In tho cemetery at Frankfort, with little
thought that ho wee writing his own faino for ages. It la'said'that overy national
cemetery In tho Untte<l States has used somo part of this poem, and at Washington
the whole poem Is displayed, stnnia by stansa, on marnici slabs, arranged along Ilio

pathway. ·

England has marked her Crimean dead with a monument on whloh Is carved tho
first stanza of this poem.

John A. Buokner, who was a friend of O'lTarn's In his youth, deolnrcs this

poem to ho "tho ono perfect and untvversal martial elegy that tho world has known."
The stout old chieftain referred to Is doubtless Ornerai AVInfleld Scott, who com¬

manded tho forces of tho United States In tho Mexican War.

THE muffled drum's sad roll has beat
Tue soldier's last tattoo;

No moro on Ufa's parade shall meet
.That brave and fallen.few.
On fame's eternal camping-ground
Their Bilont tents are spread;

And glory guards, with solemn round,
The bivouac of the dead.

No rumor of the foe's advance
Now swells upon tho wind; \

No troubled thought-at midnight haunts
Of loved ones left behind;

No vision of the mon-ow's strife
The warrior's dream alarms;

No braying horn or screaming fife
At dawn Bhall call to a3*me.

Their shivered swords are rod with rust,
Their pium-ed heads are bowed;

Their haughty banner, trailed in dust,
Is now their martial shroud;

And plenteous funeral tears have washed
The red stains from each brow, *

And the proud forms, by battle gashed,
Are free from anguish now.

The neighing troop, the flashing blade,
The bugle's stirring blast,

The chai*ge, the dreadful cannonade,
The din and shout, are past;

Nor war's wild note, nor glory's peal
Shall thrill with fierce delight

Those breasts that nevermore may fee]
The rapture of the fight.

Like the fierce northern hurricane
That sweeps his great plateau, .,

Flushed wifh the triumph yet to gain,
Comes down the serried foe.

Who heard the thunder of the fray
Break o'er the field beneath,

Knew well the watchword of that day
Was "Victory or death.1'

Long had the doubtful conflict raged
O'er all that stricken plain,

For never fiercer fight had waged
The vengeful blood of Spain;

And etili tho storm of battle blew,
Still swelled the glory tide;

Not long, our stout old chieftain knew,
Such odds his strength could bide.

»Twafl in that hour his stern command
Oallod to a martyr's grave

Tbe flower of his beloved land,
The nation's flag to save,

By riverB of their father's gore
His first-born laurels grew,

And well he deemed tho sons would p'our
Their Uvee for glory, too.

Full many a norther'e breath has swept
O'er Angostura's plain,

And long the pitying eky has wept
Abovo Its mouldered slain.

The raven's scream, or eagle's flight,
Or shepherd's penajve lay

Alone now wake each sullen height
That frowned o'er that dark fray.

Sons of the Dark and Bloody Ground,
Ye must not slumber there,

Where stranger steps and tongues resound
Along tho heedless air;

Your own pround land's heroic soil ·-,
Shall be your fitter grave;

She claims from war its richest spoil.
The ashes of her bravo.

Thus 'neath their parent turf they rest,
Far from tho gory field,

Borne to a Spartan mother's broast
On mnny a bloody Bhield.

The sunshine of their native sky
Smiles sadly on them hero,

And kindred eyes and hearts watch by
The heroe's Bopulchro.

Jtest on, embalmed hnd sainted dead!
Dear Is the blood ye gave,

No impious footsteps hore shall tread
Tho herbage of your grave.

Nor shall your glory bo forgot
While Fame her record keeps,

Or honor points the hallowed spot
' Where Valor proudly Bleeps.

Yon marble minstrel's voiceless stone
In deathless Kong shall toll,

When many a vanished age hath flown,
Tho story how ye felli

Nor wreck, nor change, nor winter's blight,
Nor TJme'a remorseless doom,

Shall dim one ray of holy light
" That gilds your glorioue tomb.
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ST. PATRICK.

A SKETCH OP THE GOOD SAINTi-SÖME LEGENDS.
? Tribute to tliô IuInIi People.

By ERNEST L. IIOLLINO.

Cold, blustry weather has prevailed so

ofton In this part òt the ivorld on SI.
Patrick's day thnt tho time sot asido for
honoring; that go*od saint, has become pro-
vorblal for. Its Inclemency; Indeed, bad
Avontlier seems part and parcel ot the
day.
Cold, gray skies, spits of snow, oc¬

casional gl Imps os of slanting sunshine,
biting winds, frowning cloud banks scud¬
ding aerose tho heavens, the green of tho
shamrock soon on every devout Catho¬
lic, procqaslons, liands playing "St. Pat¬

rick's Day In the Morning," suppers,
spoeches, toasts.this is a picture, in brief,
of\ St. Patrick's Day.
Says a Catholic wrltor, "nmt'iig tlio

eàjntly cohort of Christian soldlors nono

stand 'higher than S'· Patrick, the Apostle
of Ireland."
Byt tho timo- and placo of birth of

Fati'lclus, the patron saint' of Ireland,
are in dispute. Some ancient isirltors
havo averred .that ho was a natlA'o of
Scotland, hut; research, tho most au¬

thentic, generally concedes him to bo
a, nathye of Boulogne-siir-Mor, ¡France.
Herny Morley says he was born in ·?!d
and 'dlod. in -193, making tho age of the
saint, AVhen be «ilod,,8S years. Somo writ¬
ers .put.-his, birth lii the year 372, some

In 377. Ills ago fit tho time of his death
has been variously glvon as 78, SS and
evon 120 years.' lie undoubtedly attained
a. good old ago, and was born, most
.probably ?? tho latter part of tho fourth,
or the early part af the fifth century.
One Avrlter declaros ho dlod in 465, but
from a Catholic source G ??a?? it that ho
"died peacefully on .Wednesday, Maroh
17th, A. D. 465."

St. Patrick ivas the chief apostle of the
Irish and turned1 them from the worship
of spectres and Idols. He was filled ivlth
a boundless lovo and1 as a. distinguished!
author has said, ','Perhaps nothing hu¬
man-hud, so largo, an Influence in tho con¬
version 'of the Irish as the personal char¬
acter of her Apostle."
Some Incidents In the life or St. "Pat¬

rick may, be of general Interost'at this
season of the year.
At the ago .of 16, (Sit, Patrick aiid two

sisters, woro taken c&ptiA'e by banditti,
or pirates and brought to Ireland from
Brittany, Franco. Here ho served severa^
mostora. By. ono of hla maators he was
sot to. tending shoep among tho moun¬
tain». While engaged'In this occupation
he affuuus that' ho said '"ono hundred
prayers by day, and.almost ns many by
night; that ho rose before day to hla
.prayers, In. the enow, In the frost, In
the train;"
Ono of his maators, whoso name I can-i

not recall, had a vision ono night In
wlrloh he saw -St. Patrick on flro; the
flames Avore about to seize his master
but were repelled and communicated "to
his two llttlo daughters, .who were burn-,
ed and their ashes scattered ovor Ireland',
On being requested to Interpret tho dream,
St, Patrick said "the flro was tho faith
with whloh ho was Illuminated and which
he would preach to him, but ivhloh he
would ropcl; but his daughters would be¬
lieve, and their ashes ivould be carried
over Ireland and give health to tho In¬
firm."
After six years a voice said to St. Pat¬

rick, "Behold a ship Is ready for you."
Ho found the ship, escaped from Ire¬
land, nnd once more landed In Brittany,
France, uelng made captivo again,
A hormlt Avho lived In an Island in the

Medlteranean Sea presented him with a

atalt of Jo'sus, or crozler.
THE BA'N'.ISH'MIEÎ'ÎT OF SNAKES.
He again landed In Ireland' In 433, AA'here

ho encountered tho Druids at Tara. It
was AVhllo on Mount Eagle or Croagh-
Patrlck that he was assailed by demons
or vicious creatures.
Jocolyñ says "to this place be gather¬

ed together the eovoral tribes of ser¬

pents and venomous creatures and drovo
thorn headlong lnf.0 the Western ocean,
and that from henceforth procooded the
oxomption ivhloh Ireland enjoys from all
poisonous reptiles,"
Keating, In his History of Ireland, says

thorol Avere no venomous serpents in Ire¬
land at tho timo oí St. Patrick, and this
accounts for It, says a Avrlter: "Nlul, the
son of Flnlus, tho King of CapacIi*ont,
who married Scota, daughter of tho King
of Egypt, hod by her a son,' named
Galdhal. Moses, In his flight from Pharoah
encamped near iNlul's and a friendship
sprang up between them. A serpent hav¬
ing bit Galdhal. Moses cured ...m and
forotold that whorovor his posterity
slioi'ld (Inhabit too venomous ciroaturo
Avould havo any power, and the Irish be¬
ing descended from him aro íroo from
tlio pests."

I bellovo that It Is claimed that ser¬

pents. taken to Ireland, very soon dio.
Thoro aro nò molo» In Ireland. It Is
said that Scottish gentlemen Import Irish
oarth to put In tholr gardons to kill
moles. Frogs, however, Avhon. brought
to Iceland, appear, to got along-very
well. ""·

Tho Island of Croto and some othor
plncos aro, It Is said, free from reptiles,
duo tp soil and climate.
Botho says "that whilo In Malta ser¬

pents nn<i othor venomous-reptiles retain
life and motion and loso only tholr pois¬
onous powers, but In Irelund thoy can
neither hurt nor exist, Inasmuch
not only tho soil, but the cllmtito nnd
atmcisphero nre unto thorn Instant death."
Tho legend Is that ISt. Patrick freed

Ireland from serpente and toads. The
peasants at tlio Lnkotyif, Klllarntiy say
that when the labore of St. Patrick wero
drawing to a close, ono big serpent re¬

fused to emigrate, remaining to haunt
the romantic shores of Kllliirney* thut
St. Patrick look a great oaken chest with
bolts to secure tho lid, anil, going on a
bright morning to tho pike, found tho
recalcitrant snnko lying In tho sunlight,
optlctrd his «nakesblp Into the box, which
ho averred would bo a. co»y sholtt'i* for
him, ant) shut clown the lid. The eer-

pent bogged to be released, but St, Pat¬
rick replied, "Ho alsy, I'll let you out
to-morrow," suylng which, ho cast tho
box into the lake, but tho fishermen de-;
clare that ever afterward tliey hear the
voice of the old snuke crying, "Is to¬
morrow come yet?" it Is sa|d that tho
waves of ti» soa uro caused by tho writh¬
ing of this serpent and that tho mur¬
mur of the sea Is the volco of the serpent
begging the saint to release him.
While writing this hasty article I re¬

member that my llttlo boy camo to mo
on' ono occasion an«l showed me ft humor¬
ous account of how St. Patrick banished
the snake» from Irelund; which account
ho had read In "Afloat in the Korost,"
by Cuptaln Way·» Itela, 1 have written

(to mtich about snakes that tho vory nlr
scorns filled with"elbllnut soundR'.'.
Tradition says that whon St. Patriot*

was sold as a youth Into Ireland, nn ofd
kettlo wits theprlce paid for him, who
won to spread/tho light of Christianity
In Ireland. Tho story about this, kettle'
is that when It was filled with water
and put «.on tho -flro that Instead of tho
water-becoming heated it got colder nnd
colder, as tho flro waa Increased. Whin,
St. Patrick .prayoil over the kottlo It
resumed Its usuai boiling powers.
Onco St. Patrick wns proceefflng In. a

chariot arid It'·1 became known to his
charioteer that some ono had, planned to
waylay nnd murder the saint. Undor pre¬
tènso of fatigue.thè driver Induced St.
Patrick to take tho foins, so that tho
assassin thrust "his sword Into tho body
df. tho faithful so'rvant, whom ho mis¬
took'for the'saint.
On another-occasion tho captain of a

band of banditti Intended to kill St.
Patrick, but tho good saint baffled his
design and converted him. When the
bandit nekod .·,What) form of ponanoo he
ought, to undergo, l£lt, Patrick told him
to quit Ireland and to trust himself alono
to the mercy-tof .the waves Iti a-.frall
leathern- boat,, which ho did, and was
finally landed on the Isle of Man, whore
ho arose to the 'bishopric of the Island.

TJ-IE SHAMROOK.
We aro all familiar with the stories

about how the thistle becamo to'bo tho
Insignia of Scotland; how, when tho
Danes wero making a night attack on
the Scotoli, one of tho former stepped
on a thistle and;. pried out In pain,'thus
giving the alarti*' vto the Scotch, wlio
fell upon the enemy; and completely rout¬
ed them; of how thé Britons, undor King
Cndwallader,' ..wore, ? at tho Instance· of*
St. David, leeks On-their cap.^ In order
to dlstlngulslv'thomsèlve.s from the onomy,
and how tho Saxons .wore, defeated, and
(how the leek was 'used In the, anniversary
of the battio; tout none of these legends
Is so beautiful as, ;,that about, how the
Shamrock became .Ireland's enVblom. It
3s -said that this-l- beautiful trifoliate,
clover was used-'by St. Patrick m ex-'
plaining tho Trln.lty'ito the people. 'And I
'think It is a- beautiful custom that, our
Catholic friends'.'have of wearing the
protty greon .Sluihirpck on the 17th .of
oo,eh recurring March. ;'"
Those legends and'stories about;St. Pat¬

rick I' 'havo giithered from various'
sources; .and,wrlt'ng a great,'many ot
them frbm''mqiiiory,r*I ha-vo-not, In every
Instance, given, cço'dljt torn the-authors, as.
I cannot .recall the!r,names and I'havo'
not tho tlmeitp'loûk.thCfh/up.·'

?,???*'' IRISH,'PEOPLE.
A\"hlle,-,wrltlng of St. Patrick, whose

mime .is so, Interwoven with the Irish
people, I cannot refrain from taking'
this opportunity of paying,, in my feeble
way, a brief tribute' ;to the sons of the
Emerald, Isle..
Oho thing I aclmlrq ¿:bout tho Irish peo-

pie Is their rólllcttlng'good humor. It
Averij well that We possessed some ot It.
When gloomy spirits aro ori the evo ot
settling down upon us like a dismal
tog, la It possible lo fin« a botlef nnti-
tlolo -for the "bino dovila" than to read
ohe of those rollicking «tories ot Lover
or Lover?.situli as "Hututy Andy,""'tory
O'Moro;" etc.; the only serious eonst·-

tlttehco being the flange»'of splitting our
sidos and coats wltlt laughter, its Avo
tend thorn. Say I, keep thotn In your
library, and label -thoni "Blue Dovll Dis«
pellei-s."
M6r Illustrious sons aro too humorous

..for U9 to enumerate. We shall mention
only a ícav that finali up in. our. .memory«
Sometimes'wo «re prone to think of some
of Ireland's heroes as ¡Englishmen» To
tbll the truth, paradoxical as It hiuy seem,
ti groat many of England's great men
aro Irishmen. I
There is Lord Wellington, the horo of

Waterloo I Lord Bóberts, or "Boba," as

Kipling" delights In calling him· Robort
Iflittmet, whose famous address will nover
be'forgotten, and so on.
And, as to her poets; was thoro ever

a sAveetor singer than' Goldsmith?" says
William Makepeace Thackeray», Had Ire¬
land produced him only, and ho had
written no other Work than the "De-
sorted Village," or' that oharmlng ro¬

mance, "Tho Vicar of Wakofleld," which
Lord Byron said Is one of tlio best In
.the English language, 'Ireland would 'havo'
reason to bo proud,
Then thero Is Bnlfo, the composer of

that tuneful oporn, "The Bohomlan Girl."
How many of us nro Indobtod to this
Irish musician for delightful hours spent
In listening to Clara Lptilso Kcllogg wnr-

blo, ns only she tTSuld: ivnrblc,. tho lovely
melodies from this melodious opera, Hoav
mnny ot ub, even now, irccnll the In¬
effable dollght with Avhich we hoard Kol-
logg.Avhen sho aviis In tlio zenith ot her
,lyric poAverS, sing Ihoso beautiful lines
sot to music yet moro beautiful;

» ¦'
... ?

"I dreamt that 1' divelt In marble halis, ·';
With A*assals.and serfs at my side.

And of .all who assembled in those walls
That I ivas the hopo and tho prldo.

-I had riches too. great to count.could
boast ,

Of a high, ancestral name,
And I also' dreamed, whloh charmed me·

most,
That.you loved me still the same."

·.»;.'"'¦-·';-.
Then, thoro la tho smilo of tho little

Irish maiden.none Is sweeter, so 'tis
said. Hearts of oak can but soften under
Its magic Influence. ,

Cod bless Ireland! 1 trust tho day
may not bo far distant whon a rosy
flush' on tho horizon may givo promise
to "a sunrise spendici" for these op¬
pressed peoplo; that there may.be a daivn
of .great liberty, a palpable amelioration
ot their condition.
What a galaxy of bright stars stud

tholr. history If our Irish friends-have
tholr faults, thoso faults are more thnn
compensated for by tholr virtues. Thoy
are an. Impulsivo peoplo, but are Jolly,
good-humored, and whole-souled to tho
core. As somo one has said thoy are

"oasy to bo drawn, but Impossible to bo
driven," But why should avo, with feeblo
pen, essay to-praise this nobfo peoplo?
.for, were avo to hunt through Avholo
librarlos aridi select tho choicest words
to bo found In the English language, In
our ondcnA'or to find Avorda of encomium
for'tlie Irish peoplo, wo could not do bet¬
ter than quoto from one of hor sweetest
and most musical singers, the sparkle
and glitter of whoso Avords arc Inferior
only to the luster ahèd nightly by those
Jewels In tho firmament above. Nay, a

moro beautiful tributo was «over paid
to the Irish peoplo than when dear Tom
^Mooro wrote;

.Rich and Tare wore tho goms she wore,
And "bright, gold rings on her wand she

bore;
But ohi her beauty was far beyond
Hor sparkling goms, .or snow-white wand.

"Ladyl doBt thou not fear to stray,
So lono and lonely through this bleak

,way?-
Aro Erin's sons so good or so <x>ld
As not to bo tempted by Avoman or gold?"

"Sir Knight! I feel not the least alarm,
No son of Erin will offer mo harm.
For though thoy love woman and golden

store,
Slf .Knlghti they love lionol* nnd vlrtuo

inorili"

On.ihe weht, and her Maiden smllb
Insitfety lighted her round tho Groen îstiv
And l-lest forovor Is she who rolled ·!
Upon Erin's, hórtor ami .HiVa pfldii, ¡i.'·:

Mr, F, C. Brauer, Sr. President.
tt wns Inadvertently statoti recently that. Mr,

If. C. Bratiefy Jr., was elected proslilent of
the Union Btnck Ynrtle,' P. should have «Inlod
tlirtt Mr, V. 0. Urnuer, Hr., watt elioscn presi»
ÜttH. ;

BIJOU
People Popular Playhouse.

WEEK COMMENCING MONDAY, MARCH 13
ANNUAL APPEARANCE HERE.

E. D. Stair Presents That Funny Little Fellow,

The Kind of Girls You Like to See.

The Kind of Scenery and Costumes That Please the Eye.
The Kind of Music You Like to Hear.

MATINEES. TUESDAY, THURSDAY, SATURDAY.

Refreshing
Spring time la at hand, when you will.throw off

tho heavy garb ot winter and chango your diet

from heavy foods to lighter.
Good pitEAD, though, Is an always acceptable

article through every season, Hundreds of satis¬
fied patrons testify as to tho light, nutritious qual¬
ity of tho BHEAD wo bake. It Is made of the best
materials and by Jmprovod procesaos.

Among our popular snapee of loaf are tho
HOMJ3-MAD15, FRIflNCTI, PULLMAN and ??,???,

HOT CROSS BUNS
are a 'specialty, ' very popular during Lent. Nothing cap equal them.
Wo can furnish the nicest mado. Try them.

Phone Orders.375 or 1685.Receive Prompt Attention.

L. BROMM, S* ?»** Marshall St,

Branch Bakery, SOI W. Broad St.

ACADEMY--- TO-MORROW
NIGHT.

MR, J. FRED ZIMMERMAN, JR., PRESENTS j

S MISS !
I
I
É And a Notable Company in airArtistic Production of

ion vernon
? Hall

! PRICES, $1.50, $1,75,50, 35,25c !
> ?

,····@·(?»?f··ßF?®®94399*m{
¡ **mmi ...ACADEMY ¡

MAT. AND NIQHT'

I
I

I
I
r
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IN RESPONSE TO

The Voice of the People
m, GEORGE WHITE

Announces a Return Engagement of the
THE REAL COMIC OPERA HIT,

SERGEANT
KITTY
60 COMPANY OF 60

CID IPCC MAT..$1.??, 75c, 50c, 25c, "'"''

GnlUUO . NIGHT.91.SO,"$l, 75c, 50c, 35c, 25c

ACADEMY -'. NIQHT ORLY.

WM. A. BRADY'S ORIGINAL CAST AND PRODUCTION

Same bis cast and production
as seen here last season.

PRICES, $1.00, 75c, 50c. 35c, 25c.
SEATS NpW ON SALE.

FRIDAY AND SAT.
SAT. MATINEE.

I
' 'The crowning success of Mr. Crajie's long career."-N. Y, Herald.
CHARLES FROHMAN PRESENTS

VVftf. H.

IN THE COMEDIE FRANÇAISE (PARIS) SUCCESS,

BUSli
IS

ORIGINAI NEW YORK CASTANO PRODUCUION,
DDIPCC . AiAT..^l.OO, 75c, 50c, »5c.
rnlUUO , .MÜHT.-Kl.50, «1.00, 50c, Ü5c, 25c,

SEATS NOW ON SALE.


